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Mr. Stephen Colledge 


A Perſon of Quality, u 
| to be Try'd upon an Impeachment of High Ibegs 


Honoured Sir, 


Hear 1 am with Confidence Repwted to be g "Pail Ray. more, 
a Jeſuit; ) It's ther hour and power of Darkneſs : hk have the 
advantage and power of me, 'T was born to ſifter, and have no 
poſſibility of Righting my je at preſent, but, I bope &'re long 1 
ſhall by a fair Tryall;; where all 1 ask is Juſtice, nd favour ; and. had 
rather dye than live ſuſpefted : In the Interm, Sir, I have. ſent theſe 
following lines, not for your own ſatisfaFtion, who T am perſwaded . are ſo 
already : But for thoſe to whom you ſhall think fit to communicate them, 
that are otherwiſe, (that they are true Verſe 1 cannot , ſay,) but that the 
matter ſpeaks (in ſhort) the Trith of .my Caſe, the Sincerity of my 
Heart, and the Sentiments of my Sonl, # do moſt conſtantly affirm : My 
Time is precious ; 1 beg g your "Prayers and of all good riac/ who ( for 
whom I ſuffer ; Srbatoes yoo Amen. 
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Wrongful Lana 
Hurts not the Innocent. 


Hat if-I am into a Priſon caſt, 
By Helliſh' Combinations am betray'd, 
247 Soul. js Tres, although my Body's faſt ; 
Let them Repent that” haye this Evil Jaid, 
And of Eternal Venpeaiice be afraid z 
Come Racks, and G1 bets, can my Body Kill, 
My is with me, and I fear no 11l. 


What boots the Clamours of the Giddy throng ? 

- What Antidotes againſt a poxkbogns breath: 
7 What fence is there againſt a ying Tongue, | Se 

 VSharpan'd by Hell to wound s than to death? SLOILLS 

©. Snakes, - Vipers, Adders do lurk underneath : 

Dn "+ Say what you will, or never ſpeak at all | 

"uh Pur Brew ry trad (ck 264 rol Treaſon call. 
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But Walls and RF cannot a riſen 4 
| free-barny$oul engoyesvt's L 5 
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Minds are converſant on high, 
=== Fields of Bleſt Eternity ; 
So' let this Bird ſing ſweetly-4n my 'Breaſt, 
My Conſcience clear ;. a Ruſh for all the reſt, 


What I; have done} Idid w p 
— To ſerve my King; m Gare, bee” "FL® 2 2 
Againſt the Bloody Papiſt I was "þent, 
 ,. Coſt what it will, Ile ne'se i repent my Cauſe. 
Nor do I fear theit AHell-deveuring Jawes*” : 
A. Ptoreftaat I am, and ſich Fle dye; 
Mangre all deaths, and Popiſly Cruelty. 


But what need T theſe Proteſtations make 
Aftions ſpeak men far better"than their words : 
Whavere I ſuffer for my Covntrey's ſake, 
Not” Cauſe I, had a. Gun, or, Horſe, or Sword, 
Or. that my heart did Treaſon ere affoard: 
No *tis- not- me' (alone ) they: do Intend | 
But thouſands more, to gain their curſed' Ends. 


And fare ( of this ) the World's: ſo well aware 
That here-it's needleſs' more. for me to ſay, 


1 m OOcINE'> no time have I to ſpare, 
inged hours fly e too faſt away 


( enflannce) muſt-[ not delay. 
Ge ad pon Pravers. to God, fox F 
And if he pleaſe, will ſeal them ik my blood 


0! bleſſed God deſtroy this black Deſign 
Of Popiſh Confults ; it's in thee we truſt, 
'Our, Eyes. are on thee, help, O Lord, in time, 
Thou God of Truth, moſt mercifull and Juſt, 
Do thou defend us, or we periſh muſt ; 
Save England (Lord ) from ropil C ruelty 
My Countrey bleſs, thy will done _ me. 


Man's Life's a Te through a Sea_ of Tears, 


If he would e Haven of his Reſt, 

His Sighs n—_ fill the Sayls (whilſt ſome men ſteers) -- 
When' ſtorms ariſe, let each man do his beſt . 
And caſt the Anchor of his hopes ( oppreſt ) © |. 
Till Time, or Death ſhall bring us to' that Shore... 
Where Time, nor Death, {ball never be no more. 


: Laus'Deo : 
From my Priſon in the ; Y 
Tower, Aug, 15. \ 
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